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Facial Massage.

A

| ng the

POISONED BY IVY LEAVES—R
Yo M.: Place a teaspoonful of bl-
, carbonats of soda in & oup of warm
3 Water and bathe the parts frequently
with this, allowing it to dry in
.

NOTHER waasage movemeni for removing mouth lses and helping
tollift sagging face 1, Miustrated to-day. It fs performed by placing
the tips of all four fingers of sach hand along the lines and smootb-
flesh backward and upward toward the sars, Of course, the fingera

FOR LINES FROM NOSE TO
MOUTH, ALL FOUR FINGERS
OF EACH HAND ON EACH
CHEEK NEAR NOSE

BSTHER F.: Apply some of the fol-
lowing to the balr before putting it
up in curlers; Traguncanth, three tea-
mpoonfuls; oll of gweet almonds, one
teaspoonful; ross water, thres cups.
This may be made In smaller quan-
titles, but as It keepd falrly well,
when corked, it saves time to L)
it in larger amounts and alw. hava

TO KEEP THE HAIR WAVY=—

it on band.

The Housewife’s Scrapbook

HE shortage of milk has taught
the housekeopor the advantage
" of eowvaporated milk. ‘There
ahould always be & oan on hand in
overy houschold for use in case of
. emargency, It {8 excellent for all
cooking and baking purposss as &
substitute for fresh milk. It will keop
sweet for a week, nometimes longer,
wfter it has been opened, and even If
1% sours it will give the sume aatin-
faction o buking as soured whole
mllk,

When roasting meat {2 the oven
place the pan in « diah of waler.
™is will prevent the burning of
the gravy and it will not boll wway.

. Bafore frying out fat put it through
the meat chopper, By this melhod
you will extrast the greass from even
. ¢ Bard bits and you will also save
fod as it réquires a shorter tine Lo
endit than {f cut into plecea

T preserve maoaroni and epa-
ghettl from being pasty when cooked,
waah it in geveral waters just as you
do rice, barley, &o,, before cooking.

‘  One housekesper uses the clothes
wringor to shall the beans for can-

=

ning. @he loosens the rollers so the
beans will not erush and she rung the
pods through the wringer tn a jily.

A thrifty housewife bakes huckle-
borry ples on the econpmy plan by
adding a good-sized tmnana, thinly
sliced, to & box of the berries. BShe
says she gola two fine ples Instead of
one by this method and ber family
have never deteoted the camouflage.

It Wies Become troublesome in Lhe
house walk along a country road some
cool evening and get a fow branches
from an elderberry tree. Hang those
in the rooms where the flles are an-
noying. Yt s said this will effectually
rid a house of these dangerous in-
aecla

For rough wear In camp, &c., you
will be glad o have waterproof shoes.
Malt together two parta of beeswax
to one part of mutton fat. Apply this
to the leathpr at night. The next
nmight wips it off with a soft flannsl
and your shoes will he walerproof,
When you first polish them put the
blacking on’pu-(hﬂy and let it re-
maln & few minutes and they will
then take the gloss nicely,

The Secret o

O yon want to llve to pass the
century mark? 1f wo, there are
many systems which pretend

10 offer to thelr mdherents the boon
of long lfe, but the ons which has
best stood tha test of time and ex-
parience is that of Lulgl Cornaro, &
sixteenth century Venetian, who baa
beon the Inapirgtion of thoussnds of
men and women. Perhaps the most
distinguished of Cornaro’s twentiolh
cantury discipiea is Thonas A. Edi-
son, who has repeatgdly statoed (hat
he expects to live to bo & hundred,
as & reward for his adherence to the
rogimen of the famous Italian, “1f A
community should stop short and
follow the teachings of Cornare”
sald Edison on ons oocasion, “there
is no reason why the iifs of the com-
ing people should not reach 160
yourn."

It wus 353 years ago that Lulgl
Cornaro died at his home in Padus,
Ttaly, He waa only 108 years old at
the time of his death, buj in & ‘reat-
Ise written shortly before his taking
off he explained that, while he did
not expect to live long after pussing
the century mark, his untimely end
would be due to the fact that he
was burn with a “poor constitution,”
and had not lived correctly in the
firat forty years of his life.

Cornaro's wife, who survived him
a short time, was well past the cen-
tury mark when she  died, Their
only ohild, & daughter, was born
when both were past forly, yet they
lived 1o sde her the mother of eloven
ohildren. Hoveral of Cornaro's de-
soabdants adopted his dootrines and

fa Long Life

Cornaro came of A wealthy family,
and in his young manhood Indulged
himself In all the luxuries and vicea
common Lo Ltbhat era.  Ans a result he
found himsel! a physical wreck at
forty, and seemingly about to dis of
A complication of allmente It waa
then that he determined to prolong
hia life by adoptling a temperats and
orderly mode of living. This he did,
and at the age of eighty-six he wrote
the first of thoss pamphieta on
longevity which have been so widaly
transiated and read,

Hls first step was to- confine him-
solf to Lthe mitipleat and most eanily
digesiod of foods, and to take these
anly o small quantities, At the end
of n year ha was rid of the ellmants
which had threatened his lNfe. After
thut he bogan to experimant with
various foods, and quiekly discovered
t.hft the palste in & poor gulde. Many
foods which tasted good ware re-
sented by his stomach. Graduaally he
sliminated from his diet sverything
that disngreed with him. He chowed
his food thoroughly, and always
made It & point to leave the table
bofora his appetite was quite asatis-
fled, Frosh alr and mild exercise
were important features In his sys-
tem. He avolded extremes of heat
and cold, never parmitting himuself to
poermpire or freeze nor to becomae ex-

lar hours for sloap,
In reply to thoss who scoffed at
his theories. and who stood for “a

sald simply and convincingly:
“I' never realizsed the world was

lived W be very old,

sy aliim 1ot Sl

0 beautitul unti] 1 reached old age.”
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CHAPTER XIV.
AMPTON'S captive, known to
them only as Hhorty, a heavy,
wurly man whose small,
close-net eyes burned evilly

to the ranch-house. He maintained
& stubborn sllence after the first out.
burst of rage. Crowdy, like Shorty,
rafused to talk.

“Aw, hell,” he grunted as Loe de-
manded what influence had brought
him with Shorty and Quinnion into
this mad projeot, “lot me alons, can't
you?

In answer to Judith's call, Doc Tripp
ecameo without delay, laft brief, discon-
cortng word that without the shadow
of o doubt the hogs were siricken
with cholern, and went on with his
little bag to see what his skill could
do for Bil Crowdy.

Pollock Hampion had no thought
of sloep that night; dida't so much
a8 go o bed, He lay on & coueh in
the Uving room and Marcie Lang-
worthy, tremendously moved at the
recital Judith gave of Hampton's
horolsm, flutterad about him, play-

nurse Lo her hearts dellghlb

ofore daylight Carson, with half
a domen moen, had Dbroakfasted,
saddied and was ready to ride to the
Upper Knd to bLegin the search for
Quinnien, But ore he rods, Car-
pon made the discovery thut during
the night the stapie and hasp on tho
grain-house door had been wrenched
AWy and that Shorly was gons,
leaving behind him no sign of the
wu! of his golng.

Carson blamed himaalf for the es-
cape. And yet, he growled to him
self, In & minglin of shume and
anger, it would ave looked Llike
plumb foolishness to sit out in front
of that heavy door all night, when he
himself hud ted Shorty’'s hunds,

“Quinnion might have lel him
joose,” he mused as he went slowly
to the house to tell Judith what bad
happened, “An' then he mightn’l ltI
he didn't, then who the devil did 7

During the day Emmet Sawyer, the
Rocky Hend gheriff, came, and with
him Doctor Hranpan, Hawyer -
sured Judith that he would be tul«
Jowed  shortly by u posse led by
depuly and that they would hunt
throuwrh the mountains until they got

o outlivwi,
m'ru all guestions put him, Bill
Crowdy uanswered with stubborn
denial of knowlodge or not at all,

“] won't do any lalkiog”™ ho
grunted (n final word, ‘“until 1 get &
awyer to talk to, I know that much,
Sawyer, If 1 don't know » hell of &
lot. An' you can got it out'n your

hoad that I'm the kind to sniteh on &
pal—even it 1 had one, which 1
didn't”

Under fire in the Tﬂk u;hml.t'-fl::‘
1t rown suddenly tense for Lhem,
‘Huoti'rlma and Judith Banford had
touched handa lingeringly. No oho
who knew them gucsaed ity certainly
ane of tham, perhapa both, sought to
forget It, There had been Lhat strunge
thrill which comes -Ulﬂl'lillll:ﬂ when
a man's hand and ?t\;l'-mmn":":n;n:i

o gruntad » e
11:?6 .}:&lfu remembering, blushod
wriet.
“thn she and Les mat, she looked
him stralght In the eys with masked
coolneas, oddly aloof, and Lee, iifting
his bat, was stiff and ahort worded.

In the long, aulet hours which cama
during the fow daya following the
end of o frultinas sesrch for Quinnion
and Bhorty, he bad ampla time to
snalygs bis own emotion. He liked
ner; from the bottom of hig bheart Lo
liked her. But she was not the lady
af his dreams,

“Bhucks!" he grinned to himself, a
trifle shnmefncedly "It's just the
springtima in the air.”

ceanively fatigued. and he had regu- | Bud Lee a vislon

short Iife and a merry one' ('.‘n'.n"m:ml

In such a mood there appoared to
Nothing lens’ He
was in the little meadow hidden from
the ranch house by gentla hilla #till
green with young June, He had beon
working Lovelady, a newly broken
saddle mare. Then a ahadow on the
rasa drow Lea's oyus swiftly away
rom the mare and to the vision
Over (ha verdany fMooring of the
meadow, slepping daintily in snd out

among the big golden butilercups,
came onp who might well bave been
that lady of bis dréains

He knew that this was Marcia
Luﬂrvortllr. He had never knuwn
untll n
how like a flower,

Muarcin ssamed to hesitate,
dodgod suddenly as & nolsy bumble-
ben sailod down the alr. Then the
bes bussed on and Marcla smiled.
Bun; stepping dalutlly mmmo un
untll, with her parasol twirling ovar
her shouldor, ahe atood In the shade
with Lesa

“You're Mr, Lea, aren’t you?" asked,
Marcia. < She was atill pmiling and
Jooked cool and fresh u‘ very allurs

lng.

“Yes," ha answored, his gravity
touched with the hint of a reaponsive
smile. *Is there something 1 can do
for you, Miss Langworthy ™

“Oh!" eried Marcia. “Ho you know
who I am? Yet I have never secd
you, I think."

“The star deean't always see tho
moth, you know," offared Leo, a 1ittle
intoxlonted by the firmt “wimlon' of
thin kind he had soen In many Yoars,

“Mr. Hamplon Isa't hers, Is he?”
she asked,

“No, Come to think of it, he did
any thism moming that he would ba
out right aftep lunch to haip me
Lreak Lovelady, But [ haven't seen
him.*

After the rwift paming of a fow
bright minutes, Marcia and Bud Lee
strolled together porosa the meadow
to the spring. Marcia, it seemed,
was Interested In everything. Laoo
told her much of the ways of horses,
«of breaking them, of a score of little
ranch malters, not without  thair
color,. Mancia noted that he apoke
rither slowly, and guemsed that he
wan chooaing ®his wordas with par-
ticular care,

“I'm dreadfully tmproper, am I
not?" said Marcin, “But 1 am tired,
and It Is hot, lsn't 1t? Out there in
the fields, I mean, Heare It's Just
lovaly, And 1 do so love to hear
about all the things you dmow which
are so wonderful to me.  Isn't life
narrow in the citioa? Don't you
think mso, Mr, Loo?"

The brecze playing gently with the
rithons of her sunahade brought to
himm the faintest of violet rfumen,
He lay atl her foel, obeying her turdy
eommand tp have the smoke which
sha had Interrupted. His eyes wern
full of her,

Fate, in the form of old Carson,
turned a herd of bellowing steora out
Into the nNelds lying between tha
mebdow and the ranch-house that
aflornoon just as Muarcla, making a
Inte concession (o propriely, waoas
shaking her akirts and lifting her
parasol 1t waa scarcely to be won-
dored nat that the steers seamed to
Marcia & groat herd of bloodthirsty
beants. Then theran wersn her pink
gown and wunshade,

“Oh, dear, oh, dear!™ erind Marola.

8o It was under Lec's protection

:;p;mhnnmmmh

lookiry back.

that she went back
meadows and to0 the house,

"“I've been terribly uncon
haven't I she sm at him. *Bu
I mustn't aguin, Next time we mbel,
Mr. Los, 1 am oven golng to

wpeak you. nleas,
% T

o
brightly, “you come
are properly’ jn
As she went th
faw ber wave her parasol o him,

CHAIER XYV.

HREE days Inter Bud TLee
Jemrnad « that Judith Sanford
was after al), “just a girl, you
know"; Lhat st deast for ohoe

in hor life she had slipped awar to be
by herself ‘and 0 ory.

“Coma here, Dud Loo!” commanded
Judith sharply, dabblog at her eyea,
I want to talk with you™

=11 didn't know you were here,” be
stammered. “I woa golng to make

ugh the lilncs Lee make

Saoread ‘the " leag-werm

0 «~worm
‘mlvu. Now‘.ﬁ‘ the
know what the

mom‘lﬁu them.™ .

“Put you undorstand now why I
wanted to talk to you? 1If I win out

some and unoh in the thing I have taken on my
”:?m“ “*.". .rul ':: ,,l ah It Is going to be by a close
innt 1t Miss 7 Nico ang #oArgin. I've th t it all out. We

and—-~" voloe tralled off

lae went Into the calin without
Judith, wutching him,
saw that he ran his hand soross his
forchead., Bhs aniffod at him again.
But when Leo, had the coffes ready
slie had washed her faca at tho
spring, had tucked her tumbled halr

back under bBor bhat, and
markably cool, came lnmm who

Leg thought of his meeting Wwith
Narcia, of bher repeatod assurance
that ahe knew ehe had violuted the
conventions,

“Oh, I'm not sseking to Intrudas Into
your priyate affairs, Mr. Bud Les!
she cried warmly at his tone. “I have
no desire 10 dg so, having e Interest
in them, Fust of all, I want one
th clomr: You sald whea I first.
came that you'd stay a fow days,
luhg enough for me to gel & wan In
your place Wo have both bheen rath-
er Ltoo busy to think of your leaving
ar my sceking a substituta, Now
what ™

What 4AlA he want? He had an-
ticipated an Intorference from the gird
tn hip management of the duty al-
Iult#to him and na Lnnh Interforence
had gome, Hhe left Him unhampered,
even as she did Tripp and Carson.
He had hie Ioterest in his horses It
Wil pleasant here

“I"'l stick,” he sald quielly,

"hen, speaking thoughtiully,
explained:

“It's a gawdle, with ns buoking the
dong odds. Dad left me a third in-
terest, cledr, valued, counting stock,
nt a good deal morg than 'wn{oon.
Mo left me no cash. Dud never had
any cash. Just so soon as he got his
hatde on it he put it to work. | know
he had planned taking over another
one-third Interest and | wont on with
his plans. 1 mortguged my share for
$200,000, which | got at & per cont
That means 1 have to dig up each
yoar, just interest, $10,000, Thal's &
pretily big lump, yoo know.™

“Yeu" ha admitted slowly. "Thal's
big: mighty big."

“With the money I ralsed” Judith
eontinved, "I bousht oul the third
owner, Timothy Gray. He Ist his
holding go for LWhree hundred and
Afty thoumand. It was a barguin for
me—if 1 can make a wo of 1L 1 sull
owe, on the peinelpal, $150,000, 1 owe
onp my mortgage two bundred thouw-
sandd, Total of my indebledness,
$360,000. And that's blrger, Hud Loe"

“Yes, That's bigger Ngures than |
ean quite get tha hang of”

“To begin with," Judith's volee in-
terrupted his musings, “1 am poing
to have trouble with Carson. T admit
thnt he's an excoptionally good eattle
foreman: I admit too, that ha has
hig lunitations, HMHe 18 of the ald

whe

How It Started

By Hermine Neustadil

The Wedding Ring

N with your wedding ring, my

Faminist sister, who with tears

In your eyes stunped your it
tle foot and maid “For the Causecl
1 will be no man's chattel!™ while you
tenderly tied 1L around under your
neck and tucked the ribbon under
your blouse,

For the marriage ring s not, where
You do not chouse to make it so,
sign of bondoge. It doea not signify
your subjection, whethor your huu-l
band weirs one or not, And acoord
ing Lo ita original significance, you
might profer that I8 romaln a opo-
wlded tradition!

The use of the ring In the marriage
cereinony was ntroduced by the|
Egyptiana. 1t implied the endow.
meént apon the bride of all the hus-
band’'s possessions, and gave o the !
Bgyptian woman the right to lasue
commands with the same suthority |
s her spouse.

The ring as & aymbol has at all

i

times hnd a dignified and noble con-
notallon, By I form It slgnifies
etarnity, and s uss in the wedding
sorvice 8 not without this thought

An a pledge the ring dates back to
tha anclents, when its delivery signl-
fied a tranzfer of authority and care
ried with it the power of the donor,

"And Pharach said unte
Jaseph, "Seq, [ have set Lhee over
all tha land of Egypl'

“And Pharach took off his ring
from hia hand and put It upon
Joseph's hand"=Clony, xil, 41, 43,
The Roman bridegroom presented

hin wify with & ring which she wore
on the third Onger of har left hanpd
because It was believed that the
nerve of that finger ran directly to
the hoart

The ring as 0 marriage token 10-
day lacks none of thase sentiments,
but to the Egyptlans we owe Lhe cus-
tom and ity signifeanhs,

“With all my worldly goods 1
thee ecadow.”

oan't alip up In a single deal! But,
it's up to you o give me & hand. To
find out for yoursalf such things as
whare did the cholers come from!
And o look out, Lt the next Ume
they don’'t bum out, when the
range is dry. To see Lhat nothing
happens 10 your horses. To keep your
two ayes wide open, To help ms find
the man, working with us right now,
s - @oublée-crossing us, who
turned Bhorty loose, who s
a chanea to do his knife act again
somowhare clsa. Do you get ms, Hud
Loo?

e | you,” replled Loe

“Ahoy, thers!™ It was Pollock

Hampton's volea. “We asaw your
and thought we'd calch you

loking, Uot a fire molog, too!
. thatl's bully, Came alead,
Maroin™ v

Marcin, & long riding-hablt gath-
ered o one h her chooka fusbod
with her ride, her ayes bright as
they rested upon the tal form in the
doorwiy, came of behinds Hamplon.
As'the eyes of the two ginjs mal, &
sudden hot Aush foodsd  Judith's
oheeln, Sha hated horself for It;
she wondered just how red bor eyes

wara

“Say, Judith,™ ealled Hampton,
“I'm giad as tha dickens we found
you. wyer,” the sheriff, wlephoned
just now,  Sald to tell you he'd lo-
oated Quinnton. The funny of
it is that wa mads a a It
wisn't Quinnion at all that tried to
nhoot you and up the other
night."”

“How's that?™ demanded Lee
"Who says it wasn'yT

“Hawyar. Found Quinnion at &
sheopmnun’'s place thirty or forty
milea north of here, 'The sheapman
swore Quinnion had been with him
two woeks, was wilh bim that
nigbL" 0

“A ashespmpn grunted

-,

Judith's brief moment of confusion
passed, abe ushered Marcia int® the
oabin,

“Wa've just finished our lneﬁ:
Judith was saying. “And we've |
you half of our coffea™

“Oh, by the way' sald Hamplon,
busy oponing the parcel of uneh they
had brought with them, “Marcia's
heard all about you, Bud. You sald
you wanted 10 meet Lee, Muarala,
Well, here ho Is, tnll and handsome in
a devillsh reckless way, leoking &t
the dimple at the back of your neck
Mins Langworihy, Mr. Lea Oolly,
Judith, that coffee smells good!™

To herself Judith was saying:
“Just the Lype to bo Dud Lec's ldeal
lady!™

When they laft the eabin, an hour
iater, Judith echallenged Hamplon o
a rids and so left Marcia and Bud

oan la™

Loe to follow lelsurely.
CHAFTER XVL
‘e SIMPHON had made A
dimoowvery. It was epoch.
marking! 1t was tremend-

ous. Nothing ahort of shat!
S0, at the very least, Mra. Bimpson
was prepared to malotain stoutly ia
tha fage of poasible ridiculs

Qua morning, very eurly, Mm,
@mpaon, frotn the thiok curtaine of
the living-room, saw Jose “‘prowling
around suspleious-ilke in the court-
yurd!" 8hbe thrilled st the sight. She
alwnys thrilled to Jose, The half-
breed had gone silently, “soeaking-
Hke,” by Judith's outer Joor, He had
paused there, |istening, .

She saw another man who, evi.
dently, was a third of the “'gang,”
and who, of coumme, had risen sarly
to ereop out of the men's bunkicuse
hefare the others wore awake, (o
meet Jose. Hereening hersel? behind
the llack, her hoart throbbing as It
hid not dune for many s long year,
she watoched, s

Joss and the other man A4 meet.
Jope stopped. ‘The two exchanged a
fow words, too low for Mrs. Bimpson
to hear at that distance, But sha
mndo out that the other man had
somathing in his hand, something
white, A plgean! For, suddenly re-
leased, It D od out of the man's

watching

N this big oy,
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By Mildred Lodewick
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all i busi-
and bustle,

shopping distriot
and downtown
tusiness centrem,
where slataly slons

practicality, one fecls
hopelamaly out
of place in any-
thing dalnty,
The woman who at-
tends bDusinesns
naturally ehoomes
pomothing conserva-
tive, but a8 for
clinging to dark bipe,
which s0 seany are
wount to do, 1L iamun-
Jwit to themsoives
Through Lhres, soa.
sopa of the year,
are falthful tq. it
and In summer
should enjoy the,fe-
frenhing eglors.
of

I quality to
up in sodals
appropriaste for
neds ‘wear. L
ceotton
repp, singham
chambray are only & {°
fow of them, for
which my désign
to-dny in offered. If
plald gingham were

ASmart Yet Conservative Model for the Business

COLORED BINDINGS

FORM HENE A CHAR-

ol ot Solorsa ACTERFUL Tll_ﬂlln ) 4 -
chambray is introduced as ¢ binding|yards wide and sinshed upward fous
to the skirt and the sleeves, and to|times from the lower Joat s,
outline the pretty cut of the bodics|give reason for the .

und the slushes in the skirt. Bheer|which. with mmmm
white organdy lo then used for the |tupping each of them, adlls & cOnBerys
Loy yoke and under cutfs, while fve (ative Jdecoration. Two bultbms alse
narrow sash may also repeat It or |mark each aboulder and ssoh sieeve. |
choose the colored chafmbray. The|where the short slash occourn "
‘3}"“_'_'_““‘_, Ut one and thfumT Pabip Ediioe, Bremtag W ..’“ .

- ask your
hands and, circling high above Mra kigd advice on how
Bunpeon’s head, flow to joln the other
Birds Gocing o8 the Soumeeed to dovelop w pale,
blvihouse. wett back ks 1e. k4 ReTrl wahiasn

k- Uas w
Mre. Simpson fled o _tha house :‘:':;g She .
hastened excitedly to Judith's room. bha
“Carrior-pigeons!” laughed Judith, & perfect figure
A W U e
ear o vonle! i 0 an . but I
Jowe!  Bha'll get something bim -
yel.o 1 woftdur"wﬁ)r lht"——-o. Bave’ had suooess

To Jose abe sald abruptly @

“Go down to the men's quarters,
Jose, Tell Carson and Les o come
right up.” And ss Jose turned to go
ahe ad , carclssnly: “Been any of
the men yot 7™

“H1, senorila,” answered Jose,

Is up.”

“Paoker Faoce? All right. Jose. The
others will be about, then™

Jose took little miore time for his
errand than for his slaborats bow.
Carson and Les came prompily, Cars
son a score of steps in advance, for
Toe had tarried just long enough to
wash his face and brush his halr)
Carson hiad not,

"Poky

Bud Lee, entering than, wondered
what new thing was afool, MHe
lanced down and saw & bare fl‘ml
peeping out from the hem of Judith'
heavy red robe; ha saw Lhe halr tum-
bled In & glorious brown confusion
over her shoulders, She Wis wmaz-)
ingly preity this way.

1 want you two men (o just stick
around untll [ send for you again
sald Judith, ber eyes upon Caraon
alone, u littla pink, naked foot sud.
denly withdrawn and tucked some-

where under her o bher chalr, *“And
keop your eyes on Poker Fuco. Koep
him here, too, Carson. By the way,

did any of you boys ¢come in late Just
night? Ar early this morning?”

“Why, no,"” answered Carson slowlly,
“An' yea. None ol the reg'lar boys,
but a man from down the river, look.
ing for a job, Heard we was short.
handed. Hlew in early, Just got in
4 lew moments ago, Pokar Faoe sald.”

Quick pew interest flow late Ju-
dith's eyes.

“Kegp him here,too!™ she eried.

(To Be Contlaucd.)
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yoke of white volle
embroidered wilh
blus. If you ecan
ket only white am- .
trsldersd volle, It ls eusy to add &
fow atitchos of Glue by hand.

Pashion Editer, Bernlng World |

I wish to have &
simple dress of grasy
linen. Good

Unes &and easy Lo
make, it must be, and
I appeal you for
aid, an | ndmire your
stylos. Am  rather
slender but athletie in
bullds & brunette, with
good complexion,
MIES E W, N.
1riab or othor heavy
lace beading used as
trimming around neck
and armboles and
through

Froon

o
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